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. Honor of Thieves :
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The thief had been a trifle surprised | stopped, her face fluming and paling
| od- | by turns, “‘Oh, T heard someone c¢om-

Bl o sl AR NS Ii‘.”.“:‘_’ !‘.‘ ing! Jim, Jim, what shall I do?*’
DI A SAI PR e :. eilianpnies| They both stood listening; she with
tary stupefaction when, Baving €070 4o,0 “fuee and parted lips, he in a
tered stealthily, be found himself 100k-| yored, uninterested way that bespoke
ing into the terrified eyes of a woman. nerves of steel, She ran to his side
Klie was on her ki s by an opep safe, and eclung ;$-‘-l livm, -'.rr'.'!.l_l:--lb- and h..v:s-
. 3 A terieal, The touch of her t‘“!H{-”g
mad the Night of She: candlai she ARG hands, the contact of her soft nlr:ﬁ'ur"
placed on a chair beside her showed .. .nd softer, faintly perfumed hair,
him the ivory Joveliness of her face, conjured up a hast of Dbitter-sweet
framed in its streaming hair, memaories that the thief had long ago

r £l sonsidered dead and buried; and for
When she saw him she let fall a lit- 90 lered dead o T

. . .. . an instant the candlelight shone upon
tle chamois leather bag whieh she had

n sudden moisture in his eyes. DBaot

Just tnken from the sate and <'.1|.-1|-:il it was elearly no moment for senti-
both hands to her bLreast. ment, and already his resoureeful
“lim!? ghe gasped. “'Jim!*’ brain bad mapped out the eourse of
The thief recovered his self-eontrol getign he meant to follow, He knew
at onee, and coming forward, sea‘ed that esecape was impossible, but . he

himself in an armehair opposiie to ber Lkpew that there was ||]1i_\‘ one 1h|.t}}_’:
and -'.H'U}t-l her with some amuse- for him to do. He took the bag gen-
mont. tly from her unresisting fingers, thrust

““This is a surprise parly, mWa ;4 jpto an inner pocket, and sprang
he said, lightly, with a gay gway from her toward the open door. |
smile that went well with his dare- That which he had known to be in

devil eyes and bold, sharply-eut fes- ayitable took place. The room elicked
tures. ‘*1 did not know you bad taken gyjdenly into a dazzling brilliance and
to felonious praetices, But—by Jove, he found himself blinking into the bar-
how the deuce—'’' and he arched hbis .. of a revolver. He had. little diffi-
eyebrows and gave a low whistle of ity in recognizing the tall, blonde,
sstonishment as he gazed at the com- yuizma-clad leveler of the revolver as
plicated machinery of the massive sufe J,rd Mordon, whose portrait he had
door. She rose from her knees and frequently seen in the illustrated pa-

confronted him; a slim, girlish figure papg )

in her soft dressing gown, trembling ° ¢ifjands up,’’ said that young gentle-

“rom head "to foot, whitelipped and man, quietly, for the thief’s hands had
ashen-faced, shot instantly and instinetively to the

‘1 knew how to open it,’’ she fal- ju) ipg side” pocket of his overcoat.
tered! ‘I hid in here one day and «iPhat’s it!’’ as he was smilingly obey-
watched Lord Mordon do it. Oh, Jim, .4 ¢ Now—but—great Seott!’’
for heaven’s sake go, or we shall be His eves had fallen upon the woman,
heard! Why did I do it? Oh, why did wp had staggered down upon a chair
i do it?” and was regarding the thief with wide,

A cynieal smile played about the peywildered eyes.
thief 's clean-shaven lip. | ¢“Mrs. Wytham,’' he gasped; ‘‘ what

“Oh, I'm awfully in debt!'’ she de- syapr_*’
clared vehemently. ‘‘Indeed, it’s ter-  mpha thief's eyes telegraphed their
rible! 1've sold my diamonds long ag0; yroent message to her, and the thief
the things I wear are wretched imita- y;.,c01f addressed his eaptor.
tions, And I've been losing money at ““The lady interrupted me,’’ he said
bridge, and—and horse racing. Oh, blandly; ‘‘I was threatening her with
Jim, be generous and go! Lord Mor- ny ghooter as you arrived, intending
don's bedroom is just above us and he o540 phar up and make tracks.’’
will hear us! Oh, 1 would kill myself The woman had roused herself with
rather than be eaught! For the sake of .. . ffort. and the color was coming
old times, Jim!"’ slowly back to her face.

The thief settled himself more ¢om- i1 eame down for my book,”’ she
fortably in the chair and stretched his i3 45 Lord Mordon. “‘lI eouldn’t
muscular arms languidly. sleep, and thought I would read. Ob,

““Old times, ¢h?'’ he said, stifling & 5 hje it was awful! He threatened
vawn, ‘‘Dear me, how melodramatie ¢, choot me if I made any noise, and
we are! Do yon mean to tell me you 1 wag go terrified! What could I do?’’
ever think of those old times?’’ /" ¢4 Mrs, Wytham,’” said Lord Mordon,

Her white lips were trembling pite- <iwi) you kindly go into the hall and
ously. telephone down to the police station?

[ would give the whole world to un- They'll send up & couple of men in ten
do the past!'' she said passionately; i ties or g0.7’

“43if it is any satisfaetion to you to Mrs, Wytham got up.

know that. Oh, how cruel you are t0 oy T don’t know how to telephone,
torture me so! Tt isn't like you—as 4,..hia '’ ghe said. ‘‘I’ve never done
you used to be, Jim!"’ { it before. But ean’t I stay here while

He laughed grimly. you go! You ean give me his pistol

“1 am not as I used to be; thanks {5 <oy like, but 1'm sure he’s not going
to youn!'’ he said bitterly; then rising . 4. onv tronble. If he is—well, you
and speaking more briskly, ‘“tmt, of L. o wyat s good shot I am.”’
course, I'm going. I was only teasing = B4 45 goon as Lord Mordon’s broad
you. There is honor among members gy, 1ders had disappeared through the

cherie!

by observation of the good it had done
to others, I began taking it. My appe-
tite improved almost from the first
dose; then my general health im-
proved, and now it is excellent, I
feel a hundred per cent. stronger, and
I attribute this result to Ayer's Sar-
sapariila, which I recommend with
all confidence as the best blood medi-
cine ever devised.™

But how in the name of all that'’s won- ,n of plase audacity. Mrs, Wythani,
' house, Mre, Wytham, and send the oth-
broke upon a momentary lull in the
erouched on her ehair, shivering and

of my—I1 beg your pardon—our profes- g.,..way into the dark hall beyond his
sion, and this is clearly your show. . 1516 Face resumed its normal expres-
derful ,'}0 you intend to dispose of the ), pad divined his swiftly coneeived
thing! . : Sitihed & : plan with true feminine intuition,
A nervous smile twitched her colo%; 4),,4t the revolver into his hands, .
less lips. : 1" ol B net o Through the window, quick!”’ she']
I have friends—'' she began, then whispered. *‘I’ll know what to say to
= him when he comes back. Oh, quiel,
quick for heaven’s sake!’’
Weakened Vital lty | . Hedliugh;d stftI}i; with fhuung g;'teis.
" kissed his hand to her, and ran swiftly
'mpoverlshed B|°°d across the lawn that lay smooth and
3 blanched in the light of the full moon,
ReadWhatAye!:s |$he waited a moment or two, then,
Sa.rsaparllla. did | having cleverly imitated the sounds of
a seuffle—stamping and pushing the
for a well-known chairs about in a manner sufficiently
cit missionary grotesque to warrant a verdiet of
y . ’ lunaey from any chance beholder—she
who writes : rushed to the door, almost falling into
“] was many years ‘ the arms of Lord Mordon,
uﬁl t:‘;r boiyln d “60h, he's gone!’” she eried. ‘1 was
S - ‘n ' not looking at him, and he sprang at
other eruptions of a like | ... 444 wrenched the revolver out of
nature, caused by the impover- | my hands. Oh, how awful it i«? He
ished state of my blood. My :Illll)kt’ill 50 erukt‘ur ':t.n.d miserable, |1
thought he was zafe!
s .
lPPUti;DJ'II p(:)r . ;2: :i::mth: “‘ Dash it, yes!’’ said Lord Mordon
.oml L FUB GOWh, W B viciously, repressing a stronger ex-
value of plosive. **1 thoughth so, too! 1'm go-
, ing after him; he’s probably got his
AYER s porekets stulfed with notes. Rouse the
8 er fellow arter me, Which way did he
go1"’ :
arsa arl a But the house was soon roused more
effectually than hy any sereams of hers.
The sharp erack of a revolver shot
gale, followed by another, then the din
of the driving wind swallowed up all
sounds for a while. Mrs., Wytham
sobbing. She had misdireeted Lord
Mordon; but it appeared that she had
done so to no purpose,

—

Two days before Lord Mordon had
asked her to marry him, and she had
told him very gently and sweetly that

.
As now made, Ayer’s Sarsa= she could never be more than a friend

parilla contains no alcohol, to bhim, she had always supposed, as
S 2 the world sapposed, that her husband
There are many imitation was dead, and this was the death blow

Sarsapa"“as' to a hundred pothetic hopes. Then,
kneeling there with that white, upturn-

Be sure you get “Ayer’s,”

s ed faee upon her knee, and the dark
Propared by D, |, C, Ayer & Co., Lows!l, Mass,, U.S.A. trees murmuaring about them—an ad-
mirable mis-en-scene of which she was
completely vnconscious—she told him
her story—from that miserable day six
years before, when in & frenzy of un-
reasoning rage she hnd sent her hus

Phand (innocent as she soon knew, of
0 that which she had Iaid to his charge)
away from her forever, to the shame-

ful record of her share in that even
L
Entertain?

ing's happenings.
We have a beautiful line of

AYER'S PILLS, the best family laxative.

When the thief opened his eves he
was lying in a eool white bed in a
room wherein the lights were sofily
shaded. He eould remember nothing,
and when he fried to sit up and lpok
about him a sharp pain stabbed his
side. and turning his head, looked into
the kindly eves of Lord Mordon, who
was sitting beside the bed.

‘““An explanation of affairs wonld
greatly oblige,”' he s=aid languidiy,
glaneing round the luxurious room: **is
this an improved Wormwood Secrubbs,
run by your lordship as a society fad!
In whieh case, will you be so kind as

place eards and bridge counters,

Also dominoes and eards.

OAT & MOSSMAN

78 Merchant St., near Postoffice

to summon my valet to bring me some
breakfast? 1'm hungry and—*’

The whimsica]l voiee eccased abrupt-
ly. Lord Mordon had leaned forward

e e e e e
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MOTOR CARS

ARE NOW BEING SOLD

The von Hamm-Young Co., Ltd., - -

—

Our allotment 1s lim-
ited
These cars are built

and sold on schedule
Early orders obtain

early deliveries

Call on us for épaciflcations

DS Sk s i i e e i il v o

Agents

od |

POTTERY AND
BRASSES, (Cala-

bashes, Mats, Fans,
Baskets, Souvenir
Posteards, Largest
dealers in South Pa-
cific Curios in the
world,
A\ " HAWAII & SOUTH
— SEAS CURIO CoO.,
Young Building, Bishop Street.
(Under Eléetrie Sign.)

HONOLULU DANCING ACADEMY

Meets Monday and Friday nights at
8 o'cloek, Kilohana Art League, under
the direetion of

OTTO BURMESTER

Information furnished by Otto Bur-
mester at WALL, NICHOLS CO., King
St. Telephone—Store 261, Res. 1179.
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and the light shone on his haggard face.

‘“Mrs. Wytham has told me every-
thing,”” he said quietly; ‘‘will yon
shake hands??’’

The thief did not move, and his eyn-
ical smile erept back to his lips.

**Then she cannot have told you ev-
erything,”’ he said bitterly; ‘“men like
you do not want to shake hands with
professional thi—*’

““Rot!’’ said the young fellow, blunt-
Iy; “‘as if I eared, after tonight!”?

So they clasped hands, and the!
thief’s face flushed strangely. Then |
Lord Mordon rose,

““I'm going to send her to yon,’’ he |
said; “‘and look here, =i® wants you |
tn tuke her away with you, to one of |
the colonies. I have a large farm in
Manitoba, and I want a manager for |
it. 1f you will take the place I wil! be
—-very pleased.”’ I

His bovish face was erimson, and he |
avoided the thief’s eyes. The thief lay ;
very still for a few sceonds; then ]n‘l
spoke, Perhaps it was from weakness
aady. I
there must be |
a few deeent fellows in the world? 1}
duvd not think re were any theft! Of |

that his voiee was unst
““You make me think

course, 171 tnke fhe place! But [ don’t
know what to say: how to thank wyou.|
Perhaps Ida may know better!™ i
® At that the ather !nugher harshly,
: = |
Rl e liens dawned in  the|
I 1 iy L = l
*No!" said Lord Mordor gunielkly; |
I will 1 et her thank me I iL;l\‘-‘I
horne enough withont that!'’ and he|
wien 11 W th ronm l
A few seconds later the thief known|
to a large e.rele of friends six vears|

before as James Barrington Wrytham, |
| was looking into his wife’s tear-stained
face.

NO ONE EVER THINKS TO CRITICIZE THE
APPEARANCE OF GENTLEMEN WHO WEAR

McINERNY CLOTHING

BECAUSE THEIR DRESS IS BEYOND IT.

While not made by a custom tailor, McInerny clothes bear
all of the earmarks of being tailored to order. The material
is wool, every thread of it; not a trace of cotton anywhere, and
the collar, that most exacting of all parts of a coat, is cut and
made so that it rolls just right and stays put. Trousers have
a decidedly swell appearance, full at the thigh and tapering
gracefully to the ankle, where they allow a generous turn.
Unusual care is bestowed on the making, and the trimmings
blend in character with the material of which the garments
are made. It would be difficult to make better clothing, prac-
tically impossible to find better anywhere. We have it for
men and boys, stout or slim, and at reasonable cost to you.
You'd better give the matter of dress a thought.

M. McINERNY, LTD.

FORT AND MERCHANT STREETS.
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